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_ Sriginal Communicatio 18. 


For the Tablet. | ‘them. 


The Mutability of Earthly Taings. When we remember the fallen greatness | | 
isi etitiat viladeetanads alt dat adliaais of Greece, of Rome,—the buried glories of | | 
To tread out whegtons and to quench the stars. | Herculaneum and Pompei, of Palmyra and|| 
: Vous. ‘Thebes, I cannot but exclaim, O time, what 
‘canst thou not achieve! The history of | 
‘past ages presents little else but high raised)| 
hope and bitter disappointment—of succes-| 
ses, of victories and deizats. The army, 
that to-day proudly stalks over the land, 


io @ in aids ie’ taniis, | spreading desolation in its track—gloryi ing| 

( =] =] c 

De pen Be ti ps th ed : vd caudal ’\\in its past success, and bidding defiance to| 

og d ocr eaebege ng prey Be ae down! every obstacle, to-morrow may be shorn, 
9 c 


t t Amid the d fall of of its greatness, subdued and defenceless ;, 
Faye mid the rise and fall of em.’ ‘and hundred of the lion-hearted band—the. 
pires, the overturning and rebuilding of 


cities, the’ waxing and waning of king.| victims of an unhallowed ambition—laid in| 
‘ \a fark and gloomy grave. The Grave! 
—_ ls 9 ag her epee: be! g and awful ‘theme ! the supulcher 
“lot a s dead millions—the home of all 
bought fame, to die unheeded and sakuowe: 
the learned, the wise, the great of other 
Where are the millions of who fought and, . : 
Gil on Che battle Golde of yore? Ww here!) Cats Yet why should we weep over the! 
ane ‘the Gk bhdied thos ie Bh wins [inmates of the tomb? Wars may bathe the) 
sa ar- 
earth in blood—famine and pestilence, ma 1 
riors over whom Xerxes wept at the thought, |_ cae d ste Metenioh meine mg Pon * the} 
that in a few short years they would all “bel! 


Jaid in th . With tt jhowling wiad—the midni git tempest may | 
aid in their graves ith their names| sweep above their heads, they calmly a 
unrecorded, with their deeds unsung, they'| 

‘beneath them all ; 


have gone? The wind sighs a requiem o’er | | 
them—the owl hoots at midnight over the)! “ The storm that wrecks the winter sky, 
spot where their bones repose, and all we) dnp Oe ee | 
know is this,—there sleeps the brave o Phevatinte an oe, i 
other years,—their names, their nature, all 
are lost. O Time! O Death! co-partners in the|| 
It isa melancholy reflection, that those||\mighty work of dissolution ; commissioned || 
men who now stand first on the great thea.|| by “the great Ruler of all to further the har-|| | 
ter of life, whose names are uttered with||vest for the tomb—and in the course of} 
applause in every land, must so soon die and|jnature to bring the earth itself to an end | 
be forgotten. That the'glory of the states.||Nothing can withstand the touch of these!| 
man whose eloquence now warms every/|two ali-powerful instruments in the hands) 
heart, must so soon fade away. Yet thus|| of Him who holds the destinies of worlds. | 
itis, jAll, all must bow before them. When the! 
king of terrors calls the throned monarch!! 
must lay his scepter by and yield to thel| 
‘summons. Time is the fleet chariot that|| 
and the same scenes and changes have been) bears us onto the place appointed, and) 
acted and re-acted in every generation. ideath, the great executioner. Ye votaries, 
Each age has its favorite characters wenn Pleasure ! ye who seek the laureled|| 
live and act in their respective spheres,| wreath of fame! !—ye worshipers at the! 
and then go off the stage and give place to| shrine of Avarice! Go to the church. yard,), 
their successors, Of ‘the few who have land there read the fate’of those who like! 
thus far survived the lapse of time, are|you, once grasped at the airy forms of! 
Cesar, Alexander, Hanibal, and a few/learthly greatness. 
others, whose names are found on the pa-|ithe beautiful, the brave; and eds thel| 
ges of history. And where are the rest i hero and the peasant, the statesman and), 


Of all the eiliions that have come and/ 
gone, alas! how few have had their names 
transmitted tous; and yet all, or nearly all, 
of this vast multitude, have had the same) 
longing for immortallity—the same pre- 

















‘“* Age after age have swept 
Down, down the eternal cataract of time,” 























mewmmeretees ee renee i|Gone, or fast going dowa the same current the beggar rest. side” by side, and are dis- 
‘with the mass to slumber on the cold lap of tinguished only by huge columns, and 
-} oblivion, till the last trump shall awake sculptured epitaphs. K. K. 


New Haven, March, 8th 1834. 


Jeanic Morrison. 
BY WILLIAM MOTHERWELL, 


I've wandered East, I’ve wandered West, 
Through mony a weary way: 

But never, never can forget 
The luve o’ life’s young day! 

The fire that’s blawn on Bettane e’en, 
May weel be black gin Yule; 

But blacker fa’ awaits the heart 
Where first fond luve grows cule. 


O dear, dear-Jeanic Morrison, 
The thothts of by gane years 

Still fling their shadows ower my path, 
And blind my een wi’ tears : 

They blind my een wi’ saut saut tears, 
And sair and sick I pine, 

As memory idly summons up 
The blithe blinks o’ langsyne:! 


*T was then we luvit ilk ither weel, 
*T was then we twa did part; 

Sweet time—sad time! two bairns at scule, 
‘Twa bairns, and but ae heart! 

"T'was then we sat on ae laigh bink, 
To leir ilk ither lear: 

And tones; and looks, and smiles were shed, 
Remembered evermair. 


I wonder, Jeanie, afien yet, 
When sitting on that bink, 
Cheek touchin’ cheek, loof locked in loof, 
What our wee heads could think? 
When baith bent doun ower ae braid page, 
Wi’ ae buik on our knee, 
Thy lips were on thy lesson, but 
My lesson was in thee. 


Oh mind ye, how we hung our heads 
How cheeks brent red wi’ shame, 

W hene’er the scule-weans laughin said, 
We cleeked the gither hame ? 

And mind ye, o’ the Saturdays, 
(The scule then skail’t at noon,) 

When we ran affto speel the braes— 
The broomy braes o’ June ! 


My head rins round and round about, 
My heart flows like a sea, 

As ane by ane the thochts’rush back 
O” scule-time and o’ thee. 

Oh, mornin’ life! oh, morning lave! 
Oh lichsome days and lang, 

When hinnied hopes around our hearts 
Like simmer blossoms sprang ! 


Oh, mind ye, luve, how aft we left 
The deavin’ dinsome toun, 

To wander by the green burnside, 
And hear its water’s croon 7? 

The simmer leaves hung ower our heads, 
The flowers burst round our feet, 

And in the gloamin o° the wood, 
The throssil whusslit sweet ; 
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The throssil whusslit in the wood, 
The burn sang to the trees ; 

And we with Nature’s heart in tune, 
Concerted harmonies ; 

And on the knowl abuve the burn, 
For hours thegither sat 

I’ the silentness o’ joy, till baith 
Wi’ very gladness, grat. 


Ay, ay, dear Jeanie Morrison, 
Tears trinkled doun your cheek, 
Like dew-beads on a rose, yet nane 
Had only power to speak ! 
That waga time, a blessed time, 
When hearts were fresh and young, 
When freely gushed all feelings forth, 
Unsyllabled—unsung ! 


I marvel, Jeanie Morrison, 
Gin I hae been to thee 

As closely twined wi’ earliest thochts 
As ye hue been to.me ? 

Oh! tell me gin their music fills 
Thine ear as it does mine ; 

Oh! say gin e’er your heart grows grit 
Wi’ dreamings o’ langsyne ? 








AMiscellaucous. 


From the Liverpool Journal. 


Anecdote of O'Connell. 





sign his name, while as a salvo for the 


consciences of all concerned, a living fly}to vow vengeance against his rival. 


‘|was put into the,dead man’s mouth, to quali. 
ify the witnesses to bear testimony that 
|“there was life in him” when he signed 
‘that will. This fact, literally dragged 
| from the witness preserved a large property 
in a respectable and worthy tamily, and 
was the first occurrence in O’Connell’s le- 
gal career, worth mentioning Miss Edge- 
_worth, in ber “ Patronage,” has an incident 
‘not much different from this ; perhaps it 
|was suggested by it. ‘Lhe plaintitis in this 
case were two sisters named Langton, both 
of whom still enjoy the property miraculous- 
ly preserved to them by the ingenuity of 
(O’Connell ; and the writer of tais sketch 
has often heard them relate the manner in 
‘which he had contrived to elicit the truth. 
| Again—One of the most remarkable 
‘\personages in Cork, for a series of yeurs, 
was a sharp-witted little fellow named Jolin 
Boyle, who publisued a periodical called 
‘the Freeholder.’ As Boyle did not see 
that any peculiar dignity hedged the Cor. 
poration of Cork, his * Freeholder” was 
remarkable for severe and satirical re- 


One of O’Connell’s earliest displays of marks upon its members, collectively and 


acutcness was at Tralee, in the year 1799, 
shortly after he had been call&d.to the Bar. 
In the intricate case where he Was junior 
counsel (having got the brief more asa 
family compliment than from any other 
case,) the question in dispute was as to the 


personally. Owing to the very great pre- 
cautions as to the mode of publication, it was 
next to impossible for the Corporation to 
proceed against him for a cibel; if they 
‘could have done so, his punishment was 
certain, for, in those days, there were none 
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The prisoner was_ heard 
The 
wretched victim left the house, followed 
‘soon after by the prisoner, and was fouad 
next day on the road:side murdered, and 
his face so barbarously beaten in by a stone, 
that he could only be identified by his dress, 
The facts were strong against the prisoucr 
j—in fact it was the strongest case of cir- 
cumstantial evidence I ever met with. As 
a form—of his guilt there was no doubt— 
the prisoner was called on for his defence. 
He called—to the surprise of every one— 
the murdered man. And the murdered 
man came forward. It seemed that ano. 
ther man had been murdered—that the 
identification by dress was vague, for all 
the peasantry of Tipperary wear the same 
description of clothes—that the presumed 
victim had yot a hint that he would be ar- 
rested under the Whiteboy Act—had fled 
—and only returned, with a noble and [risa 
feeling of justice, when he found his ancient 
foe was in jeopardy, on his account. The 
ease was clear; the prisouer was innocent. 
The Judge told the Jury that it was un- 
necessary to charge them. They request. 
ed permission to retire; they returned.in 
about two hours, when the foreman, with a 
long face, handed in the verdict ¢ guilty.’ 
Every one was astonished. ‘Good God ! 
said the Judge, ‘ of what is he guilty 7 Not 
of murder surely!’ * No, my Lord,’ said 
the Foreman, ‘ but if he did not murder that 


between them. 





; 


| 


validity of a will, which had been made but Corporation Juries ; and the fact that man, sure he stole my grey mare three 


ulmostin arlicula mortis. The instrument 


Boyle was hostile-to the municipal clique, 


was drawn up in proper form : the witnesses Was quite enough for these worthy adinin- 


were examined, and gave ample confirma- 
tion that the decd had been legally execut- 


istrators of justice. It happened on the 
occasion of a crowded beuetit, that Boyle 


years ago.” The Cork Jurors laughed 
heartily at this anecdote, ere their mirth 
had time to cool, O’Connell continued with 
marked emphasis, “So, gentlemen of the 


ed. One of them was an old servant pos- and one of the Sherifis were coming out of Jury, if Mr. Boyle did not wilfully assault 


sessed of a strong passion for speaking. — It 
fell to O’Connell to cross-examine him, and 
the young barrister allowed him to speak 
on, in the hope that he might say too much. 
Nor was this hope disappointed. 
ness had already sworn that he saw the 
deceased siun the will. Yes,” continued 
he, with all the garrulousness of old age, 
“Tsaw him siga it, and surely there was 
life in him at the time.” The expression 


frequently repeated, led O’Connell to con- 


jecture that it had a peculiar meaning.— 
Fixing his eye upon the old man, he said, 
* You have taken a solenm oath before 
God and man to speak the trath, and the 
whole truth: the eye of God is upon you ; 


the pit of the theater at the same moment. 
A sudden crush drove the scribe against 
the Sheriff, and the concussion was such, 
that the latter had two of his ribs broken. 


was accidental; but it was too lucky not 
to be taken advantage of. Mr. Boyle was 
prosecuted for assault. O’Connell (who 
Was personally inimical to the Corporation) 
scarcely cross-examined a witacss, amd 
called none in defence. He proceeded to 
reply. After some hyperbolical compli- 
ments on the * well-known impartiality, in- 
dependence, and justice of a Cork jury,” 
he procecded to address them thus—* [ had 
no notion that the case is what it is; there. 


the Sherilf, he has libelled the Corporation 
—-find him guilty, by all means!” The 
application was so severe, that the Jury 
sumed into justice, instantly acquitted 


The wit. [here could be no doubt that the whole’ Mr. Boyle. 


Tue Duxe or WeLitincton.—We be- 
lieve that there is not inthe world, or at 
least in the civilized part of it, an individu. 
al so burthened and borne down with offi- 
ces, honors and titles, as the * most noble 
Authur Wellesicy,” nor one whose posses- 
sions lie scattered about in so many ditler- 
ent countries. He 1s in Great Britain, a 
duke, a marquis, ao earl, a viscount, a ba- 
ron, and a knight of two orders; a ficld 


the eves of your neighbors are fixed upon fore | call no witnesses. As I have receiv- marshal of England, Austria, Russia, 


youalso. Auswer me, by the virtue of that 
sacred and solemn oath that has passed 
your lips, was the testator alive when he 
signed the will?” The witness was struck 


ed a brief, and its accompaniment—a free, 
| must address you. {am not in the vein 
for making a long speech, so, gentlemen, 
instead of it, [shall tell youa story. Some 


Prussia, and the Netherlands ; in Spain, a 
duke, a grandce, of the first class, and a 
captain general; in Portugal a duke, a 
marquis, a count, and a marshal general ; 


with the solemn manner in which he was years ago | went especially to Clonmel jin the Netherlands, a prince ; a grand cross 
. . ° ° . . . | : — 
addressed, his colour changed—his lips assizes, and accidentally witnessed a trial of the Royal Hanoverian Guelphic Order ; 


quivered—lis limbs trembled, and he 


which [never shall forget. A wretched 


a knight of the Golden Fleece, and of San 


aie) a . « len ° . ~ tis 
faltered out the reply, “there was life in| man, a native of that county, was charged Fernando in Spain ; of the Grand Cross of 


him.” The question was repeated in a 


with the’ murder of his neighbor. It seem- 


| Maria Theresa in Austria; of St. George 


° ° 1 : : ° . 7 * 2 agent 
more impressive manner, and the result ed that an &ncient feud existed between’ in Russia; of the Black Eagle in Prussia ; 


was, that O’Connell half compelled, half them. 


They had met ata fair and ex- 


. cajoled him to admit, that after life was ex-| changed blows ; again, that evening, they 


of the Tower and Sword in Portugal ; of 
‘the Elephant in Denmark ; of the Sword 


tinct, a pen had been put into the testator’s met at low pot-house, and the bodily inter-|in Sweden ; of William in the Netherlands ; 


| 


hand—that one of the party guided it to/ference of friends alone prevented a fight|lof the Annunciade in Sardinia ; and about 
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a dozen others “ too tedious to mention.” that great and good man, whose pious le || Leisvre Hovrs.—In what way can 
Besides all this, he is warden of the cinque bors” in the counties of Westmoreland, your leisure hours be filled up, so as to turn 
ports, colonel of the grenadier guards, co- Cumberland, Northumberland, and York, to greater account, than in profitable read. 
lonel in chiefof the Rifle brigade, constable at the period of the Reformation, procured ing ! y oung men do you know how much 
ofthe Tuwer, lord lieutenant of Hampshire, for hin the title by which he is still remem. jis depending ou the manner in which you 
ditto of the Tower Hamlets, and governor |bered in those parts, “ Phe A postle of the spend your leisure hours 1 Ask the con. 
of Plymouth. He has immense estates in North.” It appears that it was a frequent firmed ebriate, where he first turned aside 
England, considerable property in Ireland, saying of his, when exposed to losses or jtrom the path of sobriety, and if his memo. 
an estate in Spain which yieldsyhim 15000 |troubles—* Ah, well! God’s will be one:jry be not gone with his reason, he will 
dollars per annum, another in Portugal ; a nothing happens that is not iutended for|\dwell with painful recollection upon the 
small priacipality in the Netherlands, se- jet’ good sit is all jor the best. i|hours of Ivisure he once enjoyed. Ask the 
veral sinecures, and we believe,a good| ‘Towards the close of Queen Mary s victim of crime, when he took the first step 
round lump of stock in the United States. /reiga, Bernard Gilpin was ‘accused of jin his reckless career, and you will proba. 
We strongly’suspect that it would puzzle heresy, before the merciless Bisiiop Bonner: {bly reminded him of the leisure thours he 
his Grace to. tell over his own titles; it le was speedily apprehended, and he left enjoyed in his youth. On the other hand, 
would be worth something to see him with his quict home, “ nothing doubting, (as he do you see & man who Was once in the 
all the decorations, robes, and insignia of said, ) but that it was a// por the dest, jumble walks of life, now moving ina 


all his honors and orders, dangling about though he was: well aware of the fate that |sphere of extented usefulness ! he husband. 
his person at once; especially ona hot day. might await him; for we fiad him giving led Wi leisure hours. Multitudes whose 
- . | 


‘directions to his steward, “to provide bim'names look bright in the constellation of 


The catechism taught by the Spanish |a long garment, that he might go the more |worthies, owe their elevation to the assi- 
iw SD Lo ' = 


Priests to their people, in 1809, when Bona- | 
parte invaded Spain. | 

‘Tell me my child, who art thou? A) 
Spaniard, by t.e grace of Ggd. Who is 


the enemy of our happiness? The emperor |: 


of the French. How many natures has 


he? Two; the human and the diabolical. | 


How many emperors of the French are 
there? One, inthree decietful persons. 
What are their names? Napoleon, Murat, 
and Manuel Godoy. Which of the three is 
most wicked? They are all three equally 


From sin—Murat ?—From Napoleon—and 
Godoy? from the fornication of the two. 
What is the spirit of the first? Pride and 
despotism—of the second?—Rapine and 
cruelty—of the third? Avarice, treason 
and ignorance. What are the French ! 


| 
‘which is not for our good ;—think you your 


wicked. Whence did Napoleon proceed !'| 


comely to the stake,” at which he would | 
be burnt. i 

While on his way to London, by some | 
accideut he had a fall, and broke his leg, 
which put a stop for some time to his 


journey. » The persons in Whose custody he 
| 


duity with which they improved the inter. 
val of leisure they enjoyed from the pursuit 
ofthe plough, the awl, or the anvil. They 
substituted the study of useful books for 
those trifling amusements, which insidiously 


lead the unwary into the paths of profliga. 


was, took occasion thence maliciously to jcy and vice. 


reto.t upon him his habitual remark.— 
“ What, (said they,) is this all sor the best! 
You say, master, that nothing happens 


broken leg is so intended ?” 

“ Sirs | make no question but it is,” was 
the meek reply; and so in very truth it 
proved ; for belore he was abie to travel, 
‘(Queen Mary died, the persecution ceased, 
land he was restored to his liberty and 
friends. 


| A Frye Woman.—lt is pleasant to ob. | 


We perceive by looking into the pro. 


ceedings of the Lower Canada legislature, 
that the dignitary who formerly enjoyed 
ithe monopoly of sweeping all the chimneys 


in Quebee, has been allowed a pension of 


200/ granted upon the abolition of the office. 


| The Boston Post has the following para- 
graph relative tothe origin of banking.— 
* The Doge af Venice was once obliged to 
resort to a forced loan from the opulent 


‘citizens, the contributors to which were 





. > ke . R oe made creditors to the Chamber of Loans at 
Ancient christians become heretics. Is'serve how differently modern writers and | 


there any sin in patting a Frenchman to 
death? No, my Father, we gain heaven 
by putting one of these heretical dogs to 


the inspired author of the book of Proverbs 
describe a fine woman. ‘The former con- 
fine their praise chiefly to personal charms 


un annual interest of 4 per cent. These 
creditors, in process of time, became in. 
icorporated into a company for the manage. 


; : F ' meat of their joint concerns, and thus form. 
death. What punishment does the Span- and ornamental accomplishments, while the |... a Sergey ; 
Saal : tae in hie duty ? : ‘ ed the basis upon which the Bank of Ven. 
iard deserve, who is wanting in his duty! latter celebrates only the virtues of a valua- | 


The death and infamy of traitors. What 
shall deliver us from our enemies? Confi 
dence in each other, and in our arms.’ 


** ALL For THE. Best.”—No one can 
have lived long in the world, without hav-| 
ing observed how frequently it happens, 
that events which, at the time they occur. 


‘ble mistress of a family, and a useful mem. 
ber of socicty. The one is perfectly ac- 
quainted with all the fashionable languages 
of Europe ; the other opens her mouth with 
wisdom, and is perfectly acquainted with 
‘all the uses of the needle, the distaff, and the; 
loom. The business of the one is pleasure ; 
the pleasure of the other is business. The 


lice, the most ancient establishment of the 
kind, was founded, This is believed to be 
ithe earliest instance on record of a funding 
system, and the first example of a perma. 
inent national debt.” 





Orrum.—Opium, so much used as a me. 
dicine to allay pain and occasion sleep, is 
jthe juice obtained from the unripe seed 


red, were the source of bitter disappoint. one is admired abroad, the other at home.||vessels of a species of white poppy. In 
ment, have, eventually, proved very bless-/ Her children rise up.and call her blessed,|\many parts of Asia Minor, whole field are 


ings to us; and that many of those things 
which have been most anxiously desired,, 
but which it has pleased God to withhold, 
from us, would have proved, if granted, the 
origin ofendless evils. The recollection of 
of such circumstnaces in our own individual 
cases, while it renders us deeply grateful to, 
Divine Providence for the past, should 
make us trust with perfect confidence to 
the same Infinite Wisdom, for the future. 
It would be difficult to find an anecdote, 
perhaps, bearing more strongly on what 
we have just observed, than one that is 
mentioned in the life of Bernard Gilpi 
a , 





her husband also praiseth her. ‘There is 


/no name in the world equal to this, nor is 


there a note m itiusic half so delightful as 


grateful son or daughter perpetuates the; 
memory ofasensible and affectionate mother.. 





Carey and Hart have nearly ready for 
publication an authentic biography of Col. 
Crockett. Theol. has had his heart very 
much upon the work we believe, and has 
bestowed great care in superintending its 
concoction. Of course it will be spicy and 
jsavory as a raccoon soup. 











sown with seeds; as ours are with corn.— 
When the heads are nearly ripe, they are 
wounded on one side with a sharp instu- 


the respectful language with which the|mtent, and a white liquor flows out, which 


the heat of the sun hardens upon them; 
this is opium. It ‘s collected the next day, 
when fresh wounds are made on the oppo. 
site side ef the seed-vessel; but what 
comes from the first incision is decidedly 
the best. When the opium is collected, it 
is moistened with a small quantity of water 
or honey, and worked on a board until it 
has the consistency of pitch, when it is 
formed into cakes or rolls for sale. 
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The Wish | was supernatural appearance, as a boat of rent exertion of strength, he drew up his 
On the bank of the Arno, where that such a diminutive size could not be supposed jnet, and emptied it of something that made 
river discharges itself into the Mediterra- to live on the wide expanse of sea which it the boat rock. Filippo looked anxiously, 
nean, dwelt Filippo, a peasant of Tuscany.) had just traversed ; but, with that courage and saw a casket of iron, curiously 
He was married, and the father of a young peculiar to one deeply intent ona peculiar ‘wrought and fastened. It bore a date en- 
and numerous family, who were dependent purpose, he felt no sense of shrinking from graved on its lid, which showed that, as 
on his labor for subsistence. His utmost this singular apparition, nor from the solita- the boatman said, ‘man heaped up his rich- 
efforts were scarcely sufficient for the sup-) ry boatman, who, with the look of robust es, and knoweth not who shall gather them.’ 
ply of their daily increasing wants; but a age, bent to his oars, until he moored his | Filippo could read. ‘Nerone Impera- 
strong constitution and a cheerful temper, little bark upon the strand, Ag. jtore,’ said he. ‘ This Nero was a sad fel. 
enabled him to bear up under present exi-| Filippo approached without hesitation, low; | am glad I did not live in his day.’ 
gences, and to cherish a hope of better and stood still until the boat rested at his) ‘ Let the dead rest!’ said the fisher. 
times. ‘fect. The stranger raised his head, and, ‘ Besides, he rendered me a service once, or 
He had but one subject of sorrow ; and) surveying him with something of kind in-) rather put me out of one. But let us to 
this, although arising from ‘a_ legitimate terest, suid in a voice that sounded in his the matter in hand. See,’ said he, opening 
source, yet indulged beyond due bonds, ear like a fine-toned instrument, ‘ Filippo, the casket with a touch, ‘ here is gold suf- 
caused him incessantly to murmur agaiust’ your pious wish is heard, and I am sent by ficient for your purpose, put it up ; and now 
that Providence which, with a hand seem. one who loves you to work its fulfilment.’ |f have no more to say, but,’ drawing out a 
ingly partial, so unequally distributes this, ‘And can it be,” replied the peasant, ismall mirror, ‘ to show you the consequen- 
world’s wealth. He had an aged father, ‘that I shall be permitted to draw from the’ ces of your wish.’ 
whose infirmities threatened soon to disable treasures of the deep sufficient means to| Filippo took the mirror; and, although 
him for the constant labor to which his ne- place my father beyond the reach of pover- ‘night was upon surrounding objects, the 
cessities doomed him, and whom Filippo ty! May I believe in this consummation of scene before him was presented in the as- 
was unable essentially to relieve. His sole; my wishes ? ‘pect of the brightest sunshine. 
wish was to have the ability to place his; ‘ You may,’ replied the stranger. ‘Come | He saw a cottage beautifully situated, 
father in a situation of moderate comfort’ with me, aud a little way from hence we \within a short distance from his own, af- 
for the remainder of his days. shall let down our net. 1 am somewhat of, fording comforteven bordering on luxury, 
They pursued their daily occupations in an experienced hand, and have even fish. and he recognized a much-loved face, 
company ; and when Filippo parted from ed for.money, some eighteen hundred years though changed by an appearance of con- 
his father one evening, and saw him totter| ago.’ ,tentment and renovated health. He ex- 
home to his cabin, his heart was oppressed, Their voyage was long. They rowed |claimed with joy, ‘ Thisis my father! these 
with grief, and he groaned forth a prayer till sea and sky meeting on all sides, they! are the happy effects of my wish! Where 
that some power in heaven or earth would seemed to be alone inthe creation. Mean. the heart is in the right we seldom err.’— 
favor his pious wishes. while the boatman sang, in a low but melo-| Seeing his guide look grave, Filippo pro- 
He stood upon the shore; and, as the dious voice, something that sounded to Fi- ceeded : ‘ Have I ot done a positive good ? 
stars twinkled above the sea, and were re-| lippo like the music of the church on days Have I not improved his condition ”” 
flected like diamonds on its surface, he of high celebration. Filippo wished much); ‘His external condition is improved,’ 
thought of the vast treasures of the deep, t» ask his venerable companion of things said he of the speculum ; ‘ but your father 
ofthe untold gold of the shipwrecked mar- that mortal tongue could not reveal to him,, was already possessed of the best gifts—and 
iner, of the unexplored beds of pearl, and but he felt awed by that deep and thrilling for the house of clay it matters little. But 
sighed for a small portion of those useless strain ; and not daring to interrupt it, sat you are going to be farther gratified. Do 





riches to gladden the heart of bis aged pa-| motionless and silent. you know this youth ? 
rent. ‘1 covet no man’s goods,’ said he, At length the old man ceased his unearth.‘ Truly 1 do—Rinaldo, the idlest of the 


‘] wish not even to diminish the luxury of ly song, and, drawing forth his net, ‘Filip. village school boys. Parde Geronimo can 
the great, much less to appropriate the po,’ said he, ‘name the sum sufficient to make nothing of him; though he designs 
honest gains of industry ; let me but draw make you happy. 1 have full powers to, him for the church.’ 
from the depthsof the ocean that which gratify you.’ ‘Well, by your means his destiny is 
would never else behold the sun, and, far) Filippo named a sum; and, although changed. His parents procured him the 
from devoting even the smallest portion of vast riches appeared to solicit acceptance, employment given upby your father : he is 
it to my own urgent wants, | would bestow he confined himselfto what was barely ne-;anxious to marry, and torsakes his voca- 
it exclusively where the most unquestiona- nessary for his father’s comfortable support. | tion.’ ; 
ble duty dictates.’ lis companion smiled with approbation.'| ‘So much the better : he would have dis. 
Deeply engaged with these reflections ‘ You are disinterested,’ said he ; ‘ you ask! zraced it. And see—he'is the spouse of 
he returned home. The welcome of his nothing for yourself.’ Giula, la bella Guida. Poor fellow! ] have 
wife, the caresses of his children, wereun- ‘I trust myself to Providence,’ replied befriended him unknowingly and unknown. 
able to dissipate them; and even when Vilippo, somewhat proudly. ‘ fleaven and I can say, with pleasure, I have wished 
he should have given his body to repose, earth can witness to my singleness of heart.’ wisely aad well.’ 
his mind continued to pursue the train of ‘Your wish is unquestionably good,’ said} ‘ Look again, Filippo.’ 


thought by which it had been occupied dur- the old man; ‘but Providence is not un-| The mirror now presented in succession 
ing the day. mindful of your father. However, I am three very lovely children, the offspring of 


He found himself again standing on the not commissioned to advise, but to assist, this young couple ; and he saw feasting and 
beach. The stars looked brighter and the!/you, and merely to lay before you without |congratulating friends, and ‘rustic mirth, 
sea more sparkling. Night had set in. No! comment some trifling circumstances which jand the most serious thankfulness of the 
ship appeared upon the sleeping waters, you may be unaware of. Now letussee— age. And the children became strong and 
nor was any object in sight save a small |here are deep soundings,’ \|beautiful, and gave token of intelligence 
speck, which, first showing itself upon the; The net was cast; and the friends wait-,beyond their years, 
edge of the houizon, rapidly approached ‘ed in profound silence until, by a motion of | Filippo was fast rising in his own esteem. 
him, and he soon diseovered a very small|'the water, it appeared that some body of |‘ These children promise’ well,’ said he, 
boat, rowed by a single person, and that! considerable weight had been received. _|* and but for me they had not known exis- 
apparently a man advanced in years. He|| ‘Ihave not forgotten my ancient occu-'tence. See how that lovely girl approaches 
wasstruck at once with the belief that'this|pation,’ said the boatman, as, with an appa-|| womanhood: with that luxuriant beauty 
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has not nature decked her! Pity she is of! public compassion, and ends his life in an 
low degree! Ifa wish of mine could en-|alms house. No familiar face appears be- 
noble her she has it.’ side his dying bed, but callous hirelings im- 

‘She veeds it not,’ replied the boatman : ipatient of his lingering breath. He thinks 
‘she is already destined to exalted rank.’ | upon his wife, and the dear circle of atlec-, 

Filippo’s countenance brightened. ‘ See,’) tionate children accustomed to anticipate, 
said he, ‘that young noble fall at her feet.) his wishes 
She is now mistress of his noble domains,; ‘Oh cease!’ cried Filippo, for his tears 
and disgraces nut her exalted station—she’ flowed at the picture. ‘ Spare me the sight, 
is amiable and virtuous.’ of that oldman. Blind and presumptuous, 

‘Yes,’ replied his companion ‘but her; why did I attempt to adjust the balance of 








‘Venetians, acknowledged the ‘darkness i in 
which Germauy had been destined to re- 
main so long, and looked forward with infi- 
mite sorrow to the comparative opinion of 
posterity, upon a country to which so little 
of its gratitude must be due. But my 
\\Lords,” said lie, rising, “‘ we are an emu- 
lous people, and an example like yours can- 
not be lost even upon a German. I[ have 
been charmed with your dramas, and have 
contrived a little arrangement to give one of 


reward is not on earth. See her lord) the All-wise!’ jour country, if you will condescend to fol- 


|! 
scowl on that young man beside her, and| ‘There are no wishers where I inhabit,’ 


sign to have poison infused into his cup, now said the boatman, ‘and 1 gave up my judg. 


low me to the great hall.” The company 
rose and followed him through the splendid 


behold that gloomy chamber, dropping with) ment in Nero’s time. But take your trea -|)suit of a Venetian villa, tothe hall which 


damps, where she is left to languish out her| sure, for the morning breaks, and | must go. 
days. But+lament not her; lament her far hence.’ 
offspring. See that way ward boy, the pupil) Filippo drew back. ‘ Return the fatal 


of a lawless father! ‘ Oh for some warning treasure to the deep,’ said he, ‘ and row me! 


was fitted up as a German barn. The as. 


pect of the theater, produced first surprise, 


and .nextan universal smile. It had no 
resemblance to the gilded and sculptured 


voice to stop him short of parricide! See, back to shore. I have learned a lesson) saloons of their own sumptuous little thea- 
how he leads the troops of ruffians !—his| of contentment worth a longer voyage !’ \|ters. However, it was only so much the 


father falls—the country is laid waste—| The boatman prepared to veer his little. 
the murdered travellers , 
Fillippo placed his hands before his aye.) Mediterranean, glared full on the face of] 
‘ My lord,’ said he— | Filippo, who, making a sudden motion to 
“Your fellow servant, Filippo.’ ‘turn round, started and awoke—uand | lo, it 





more Teutonic, The curtain drew up. 


| bark, but the morning sun, rising above the) he surprise rose into loud laughter, even 


among the Venctians, who have been sel- 
dom betrayed into any thing beyond a 
'smile, for generations together. The stage 


‘ Well then, my friend ! ! spare me a far-| was a dream ! fe. ywee a temporary erection, rude and uneven. 


ther view of these bad men: my father’s ‘I wish we had a bed curtain,’ said his} | 


pillow has cost a price I little thought of. —) wile, ‘for the sun nearly blinds me.’ 

But there are other children—they may|| ‘Never let me hear you wish,’ said 

prove the benefactors of their race and) Filippo. 

counterpoise this sad history.’ || ©] wish,’ said she in an angry tone, ‘] 
‘| will spare your feelings,’ said the old) really wish, that you would hold your 

man. ‘ But a small part, however, of the) tongue.’ 

evil has met your view, and of the earthly) 

consequences alone. But look at this pic-), The Play at Venice. 

ture.’ | Some years since, a German Prince mak- 
It wasa studious youth. He sate beside jing a tour of Europe, stopped at Venice for 

the midnight lamp, and explored the depths a short period. It was tie close of sum. 





I'he scenes represented a wretched and ir- 
regular street, scarcely lighted by a few 
twinkling lamps, and looking the fit haunt 
of robber sry and assassination. On a nar. 
row view, some of the noble spectators bey 
igan to think it had a kind of resemblance 
to an Italian street, and some actually dis- 
covered i in it, one of thé leading. streets of 
their own famous city. But the play was 
on a German story, they were under a Ger- 
ian roof, the street was, notwithstanding 
lits ill-omened similitude, of course, Ger- 





of science, and gave his labors to the en-|mer, the Adriatic was calm, the nights|;man. The street was solitary. At 


lightening of his fellow men. But his own’ were lovely, the Venetian women in the full 
time was short—the active mind wore out! enjoyment of those delicious spirits, that, in 


length, a traveler, a German, with pistols 
in a belt round his waist, and apparently ex- 


the frail body, and he died in the flower of their climate, rise and fall with the coming)| ‘hausted by his journey, came heavily pa- 


his age; but he had immortalized himself, and the departure of this finest season of the: 


on earth, and made discoveries that profit-) year. Every day was given, by the illus.| 


ed remote posterity ; and his memory was trious stranger, to researches among the 
honored, and his family ennobled by his records and antiquities of this singular city ; 
nane. Fis projects were soon realized.— and every night, to parties on the Brenta or 


icing along. He knocked at several of the 
doors ; but could obtain no.admission. He 
then wrapped himself up in his cloak, sat 
down upon a fragment of a monument, and 
soliloquized. ‘Well, here have | come, 


Regions were discovered in the far south,| the sea. As the morning was nigh, it was|/and this is my reception. All palaces, no 
and savage men that dwelt there, and mines, the custom to return from the wat. r, to sup|inns ; all nobles, and not a man to tell me 


of gold and gems; and conquests were) at some of the palaces of the nobility. In 


\whered can lie down in comfort, or in safe- 


made, and savage strength was compelled the commencement of. his intercourse, allj|t Well, it cannot be helped. A Ger. 
£' P y: I 


to labor ; and blood streamed, and ruins national distinctions were carefully sup. 


jman does not much care; campaigning 


smoked—and Filippo again cried ‘ Mercy | pressed. But as his intimacy increased, he||has hardened effeminacy among us Hun- 


‘ There remains yet another child,’ ob.| was forced to see the lurking vanity of the 


ger and thirst, heat and cold, dangers of 


served the fisherman, ‘and his lot is cast in|\Italians breaking out. One of its most fre.|\war and the roads, are not very formidable, 
the privacy of domestic life. He marries, ! quent exhibitions was in the little dramas, ||after what we have had to work through 
and becomes the cultivator of his own farm.|| ithat wound up those stately festivities. The||from father to son. Loneliness, however, 


His wife is kind and faithful, his children, wit was constantly sharpened by some coi:. 


is not so well, unless a man can labor or 


dutiful and useful. See, they ‘eurtound his, trast of the Italian and the German, some||read. Read, that’s true; come out Zim- 
table like the olive branches—and he calls)\slight aspersion on Teutonic rudeness, some|imerman.” He drew a volume from his 


himself happy. But time rolls on; his remark on the history of a people untouch- 
children disperse to settle in the world. —lled by the elegance of Southern manners. 


pocket, moved nearer to a decaying lamp, 
and soon seemed absorbed. He had, tll 


Two sons are cut off by the war, and filll, The sarcasm was conveyed with Italian|jnow, been the only object. Another soon 
an honored tomb; three daughters marry,|\grace, and the offence softened by its hu.||shared the eyes of the spectators. A long, 
each in a distant province, a numerous|jmor. It was obvious that the only retalia-|/light figure, came with a kind of visionary 
family on narrow means. His wife is ition must be humorous. At length, .the}imovement from behind the monument, sur- 
spared to him for many years, but she pre-|/Prince, on the point of taking leave, invited||veyed the traveller with keen curiosity, lis. 
cedes him to the ror and, enfeebled by||his entertainers to a farewell supper. Helltened with apparent astonishment to his. 


old age, he is no 





oger able to procure even||drew the conversation to the infinite superi-|words, and in another moment, had fixed 
a subsistence. He becomes an object ofljority of the Italians, and above all of thellitself gazing over his shoulder on the vol. 
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ume. Tie eves of this singular being, 


wandered rapidly over the page ; and 
when it was turned, they were lifted up to 
heaven, with the strongest expression of 
wonder. The German was weary, his 
head soon dropped ovér his study, and he 
closed the book. ‘** What,” said he, rising 
and stretching his limbs, “is there no one 
stirring in this comfurtiess place? Is it not 
near day!’ Le took out his repeater, and 
touched the pendant; it struck four. His 


mysterious attendant had watched bim nar- 


rowly, the repeater was traversed over 
with an eager gaze; but when it struck, 
delight was mingled with the wondes that 
had till then filled its pale, intelligent coun. 
tenance. ‘iour o'clock,” said the Ger- 
man, “in my country, half the world would 
be thinking of going to the day’s work by 
thistime. In another hour, it will be sun- 
rise. Well then, ll do you a service, you 
nation of sleepers, and make you open your 
eyes.” [le drew out one of his pistols, and 
fired it. ‘The attendant form, still hover- 
ing behind him, had looked curiously upen 
the pistol; but on its going off, started back 
in terror, and with a loud ery that made 
the traveller turn. “ Who are you?” was 
his vreeting to this strange intruder. 


* | will not hurt vou,”’ was the answer. | 


* Who cares about that 1” was the Ger- 
man’s retort, and he pulled out the other 
pistol. 

“My friend,” said the figure, ‘ Even 
that weapon of thunder and lightning can- 
not reach me now. But if you would 
know whol am, let me entreat you to satis- 
fy my curiosity a moment, You seem a 
man of extraordinary powers.” 

* Well thea,” said the German, ina gen- 
tler tone, “if youcome as a friend, I shall 
be glad to give you information ; it is the 
custom of our country, to deny nothing to 
those who will love or learn.” 

The former sighed deeply and murmur. 
ed, * Aud vet, you are a ‘Teuton ; but yeu 
Were just reading a little case of strange, 
and vet most interesting figures; was it a 
maniuseript !” 

*« No, it was a printed book.” 

“Printed, what is printing? I never 
heard but of writing.” 

‘‘It is an art by which one man can give 


to the world in one day, as much as three; 


hundred could give by writing, and in a 
character of superior clearness, correct- 
ness and beauty; one, by which, books 
are make universal, and literature eternal.” 

«* Admirable, glorious art!” said the in- 


quirer ; who was its illustrious inventor ?”” 


“ A German !” 

‘‘ But another question. I saw you look 
at a most curious instrument traced with 
figures, it sparkled with diamonds, but its 
greatest wonder was its sound. It gave 
the hour with miraculous exactness, and 
the strokes were followed by tones superior 
to the sweetest music of my day.” 

‘“‘ That was a repeater.” 

“ How? when I had the luxuries of the 
earth at my command, | had nothing to 
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tell the hour better than the clepsydra and! pointing to the Appennines, which were 
thesun-dial. But this inust be incompara- then beginuing to be marked by the twi- 
ble from its facility ot being carried about, light, “eighteen hundred years have pass. 
from its suitableness to all hours, from its ed away, since | was the glory of ail be- 
exactness. It must be an admirabie guide yond thuse mountains. Eighteen jundred 
even to higher knowledge. All depends years have passed into the great flood of 
upon the exactness of time. It may. assists, eternity, since I entered Rome in triumph, 
navigation, astronomy. What an inven.) and was honored as the leading mind of the 
tor! whose was it? le must be more than great intellectual empire of the world.— 
ann,” | But I knew nothing of those things I was 
| fe wus a German!” jachild to you: we were all children to the 
“What, still a burbarian! I remember! discoverers of those glorious potencies.— 
his natioa. | once saw an auxiliary legion But has Italy not been still the mistress of 
of them, marching towards Rome, ‘Taey mind? Sie was then first of the first ; has 
were a bold and brave blue-eyed troop.,she not «kept her superiority? Show me 
The whule city poured out tu see those) er noble iaveutions. I must soon sink 
Northern warriors; but we looked on them from the earth—let me learn still to love 
valy as gallant savages. | my country.” 
| Ihave one more question, the most in-|| The listener started back: “ Who, what 
teresting ofall. [saw you raise your hand are you ?” 
with a small truncheon in it; inamoment, “1am aSpirit. I was Cicero. Show 
something rushed out, that seemed a por-)me, by the love ofa patriot, what lialy 
tiun of the fire of the clouds. Were they) v0W sends out to enlighten mankind.” 
thunder and lightuiug that l saw ? Didthey, The German looked embarrassed ; but 
come by your command? Was that trun-| !0 @ moment after lre heard the sound ofa 
cheon a talisman, and are you a mighty pipe and tabor. He poiuted, in silence, to 
magician? Was that truacheon a scepter the narrow street from which the interrup- 
commanding the elements? Are you a ton came. A ragged figure tottered out, 
vod Y” | With a barrel organ at his back, a frame of 
The strange inquirer had drawn back puppets in bis hand, a hurdy-gurdy round 
gradually, as ‘his feelings rose. Curiosity, his neck, and a string of dancing dogs in his 
was now sulemn wonder, and he stood ga- train. Cicero uttered but one sigh—‘* Is 
ziag upward, in an attitude that mingled thisItaly?” The German bowed his head. 
awe with devotion. . The German felt the!/The showman began his cry—*“ Raree 
scusation of a superior presence growing on Show, fine raree show against de wall !— 
himself as he looked on the fixed counte-| Fine Madame Catarina dance upon de 
nance of this mysterious being. It was in ground. Who come for de galantee show ?” 
that misty blending of light and darkness The organ struck up, the dogs danced, the 


\which the moon leaves as it sinks just be- Italian capered round them. Cicero raised 


jure morn. ‘There wasasingle hue of pale his broad gaze to Heaven; “ These the 
grey in the East that touched its visage) ven of my contury—these the orators, the 
with a chill light, the morn resting broadly pocts, the patriots of mankind? What 
on the horizon was sitting behind, the figure Scorn: and curse of Providence can have 
seemed as if it was standing in the orb. Its: fillen upon them?” As he gazed, tears 
arms were lifted towards Heaven, and the suddenly suffused his eyes, the first sun- 
light came through its drapery with the beam struck across the spot where he stood, 
mild splendor of a vision. But the Ger.)a purple mist rose around him and he was 
man, habituated to the vicissitudes of “ per. gone !” 
iis by flood and field,” shook off his brief), 

alarm, aud proceeded calmly to explain, The Venetians, with one accord, started 
the source of his miracle. He gave a slight, from their seats, and rushed out of the hall. 
detail of the machinery of the pistol, and al-| The Prince and h’'s suite had previously 
luded to the history of gunpowder. | arranged every thing for leaving the city, 
| It must be a mighty instrument in the and they were beyond the Venetian territo. 
bands of men, for either good or ill,” said) "y by sunrise. Another night in Venice, 
the form. ‘ How much it must influence) and they would have been on thier way to 
the fates of nations! By whom was this ‘the other world. ‘ 
wonderous secret. revealed to the treaders | 
‘upon the earth ?” From the Foreign Quarterly Review. 

‘“ A German!” Education in Prussia. 

The form seemed suddenly to enlarge ;|| All parents, in Prussia, are bound by 
its feebleness of voice was gone, its attitude|/law to send their children to the public ele- 
was irresistably noble. Before it had utter-|;mentary schools, or to satisfy the authori. 
eda word, it looked as if made to persuade/|ties that their education is sufficiently pro. 
and command. Its outer robe had been||vided for, athome. This regulation is of 


* * * * 





flung away ; it now stood with an antique 
dress of brilliant white, gathered in many 
folds, and edged with a deep border of pur- 
ple; a slight wreath of laurel, dazzlingly 
green, was on its brow. It looked like the 
Genius of Eloquence. “ Stranger,” said it, 











considerable antiquity ; it was confirmed 
by Frederick the Great in 1769, and was 
introduced into the Prussian Landrecht, or 
code, in 1794, and finally it was adopted in 
the law of 1819, which forms the basis of 





the actual system of Prussia. The obliga. 
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tion in question, extends not only to parents They are likewise declared incapable of fill-} Dara or CoLtumpvs.—With all the 


aud guardians, but to all persoas whe have ing any municipal office iu their commune. visions and fervor of his imagination, its 


power over children, such as manulactur- [fall puuisiiments fail, a guardian is to be al- 
ers and masters of apprentices, and applies lotted tv the children, aud a co-guardian to 
tochildren of botii sexcs, from their seventh wards, in order specially to watch over thei: 
to their fourteenth yearcomplete. Twice education. 
a vear, the school committee and the mu- Catholic ministers are enjoined to extort 
nicipal authorities make a list of the ciul- parents to send their children regularly to 
dren in their district whese parents do not schoul; anc they are prohibited trom ad- 


Both Protestant and Roman 


fondest: dzeams fell short of the reality. 
He died in ignorance of the real grandeur 
of the discovery. Until his last breath he 
entertained the idea that he had merely 
opened anew way to the old resorts of op. 
uleait commerce, and had discovered some 
af the wild regions of the east. He sup. 


provide for their education, and require the mitting avy children to their examinations posed Hispaniola to be the ancient Ophir 
attendance of all who are within the pre-,for confirmation and communion, who do Which had been visited by the ships of 


scribed age. This attend.nce is dispens- not produce certificates showing that they 


Solomon, and that Cuba and Terra Firma 


ed with if satisfaction is given that the chil-) have finished their attendance at school, or} Were but remote parts of Asia. What vis- 


dren will be properly instructed elsewhere ; that they still regularly attend it, or that 


ions of glory would have broke upon his 


but the parents are nevertheless bound to they receive or have received a separate mind, could he have known that he had in. 
contribute to the school to which their chil- ‘education. 


dren would naturally belong. Lists of at- 
tendance kept by the schoolmaster are de 
livered every fortnight to the school com. 
mittee. In order to facilitate the regular 
attendance of the children, and yet not al-) 
together deprive the parents of their assis. | 
tance, the hours of lessons in the elementa- 
ry schools are arranged in such a manner, 
as to leave the children, every day, some 
hous for domestic labors. ‘The schooimas. | 
ters are prohibited by severe penalties from | 
employing their scholars in household work. | 
The schools are closed on Sundays ; but) 
the evenings, after divine service and the | 
catechism, may be devoted to gymnastic | 
exercises. Care js taken to enable poor | 
parents to obey the law, by providing their | 
children with books and clothes. * It is | 
to be hoped (says the law) that facilities | 
and assistance of this kind, the moral and) 
religious influence of clergymen, and the | 
good advice of members of the school com. | 
mittees and the municipal authorities, will | 
cause the people gradually to appreciat: 
the advantages of a good elementary edu-| 





From the Cincinnati Mirror. 
Jerusalem. 


. 

Queen of Judea’s stricken land, 

Thy gerloind, faded froin thy brow, 
Lies withe:’4 on the desert’s sand 

And trampled by the Arab now.— 
The laurel boughs of Lebanon 

Still brush the blue unspotted sky ;— 
Their plumes sti!l quiver in the sun, 

Which lights thy ruins from on high ;— 
But on thy brow so desolate, 
Seems stainped the blasting seal of fate !— 


Bright Kerdon’s brook still flows along 

ln odors, ’neath the palin tree’s shade, 
Unmindful of the pilgrim’s song, 

Upon its banks there weeping laid ;— 
And Gethsemene’s* spicy bowers 

‘Trail their low vines upon the ground ;— 
Withered and blasted are its flowers, 

Which once did lull their fragrance, round ; 
Nought greens the cursed and sterile clod, 
Save where perchance the Savior trod !— 


But nought upon thy guilt-stained brow 
Will rear its verdant, blooming head! 

Nought but the paly meteor’s glow 
Lights up the ‘ city of the dead’! 


cation; and will infuse among young per- ‘Thou tallen Queen ! thy lyre is broke, 


sons, the desire of obtaining knowledge, 


Which thriiled to thy own God alone ! 


which will lead them to seek it of their own No longer to th’ inspired stroke 


accord.” If, however, the parents omit to. 
serd their children to school, the clergy- 
man is first to acquaint them with the im-| 


Of monarch minstrel on the throne 


Its chords of gratitude resound, 
Or breathe their hallowed notes around. 


portance of the duty which they neglect ; Above the sculptured column's form, 


and if his exhortation is not sufficient, the 


school committee may summon them, and ” 


remonstrate with them severely. ‘The on. « 
ly excuses admitted, are a certificate of ill 


The mournful cypress twines in gloom, 
hilst in the gli#tening sanbeams warm 
The scorpion basks upon the tomb! 


The marble hall where music roll’d, 


The silent street—the holy done, 


health by a medical man, the absence of Of thousand spires of gleaming gold, 


the children with their parents, or the want 
of clothes. If all remonstrances fail, the! 
children may be taken to school by a police | 


Are now the savage jackall’s home! 


And o’er the temple’s sacred shines, 
A wreath of death, the ivy, twines: 


man, orthe parents, guardiaus, or masters For o’er thy brow, Jerusalem, 


brought before the committee, and fined, or 


Calv’ry’s stained height, in vengeance towers ; 


imprisoned in default of payment, or con- The blood which dropped from Jesse’s stem, 


demned to hard labor for the benefit of the; 
commune. These punishments may be in-), 


Still reddens in Guthsemene’s bower’s,— 


But shall the desert’s sun no more 


Shed its bright rays round nature’s tomb ? 


creased up to a certain limit tor successive, Shall not the star which glittered o’er 


infractions of the law. Whenever the pa. | 
rents are condemned to imprisonment or 
hard labor, care is to be taken that their) 


The heathen night of vlackest gloom, 


Again gleam round its emerald light,— 
Again dispel Judea’s night ? 


chitden are not abandoned during the time. Rise! Rise, Imperial Salem, rise ! 


of their punishment. Parents who neglect | 
this duty totheir children, are to lose all) L 


claim to pecuniary relief from the public,)|j, 


Lo! on thee dawns Millennial morn! 


ook up! look up, upon the skies! 


See—sece, its herald star, new born, 
angs o'er thy brew a brilliant token, 


except the allowance for instruction, which| "Phat the dread curse’s spell is broken ! 


however is not to pass through their hands. } 


w.w. 


deed discovered a new continent, equal to 
ithe whole of the old world, in magnitude, 
and separated by two vast oceans from all 
the earth hitherto known by civilized man ? 
And how would his magnanimous spirit 
“have been consoled, amidst the afflictions 
lof age, and the cares of penury, the neg- 
lect of a fickle public, and the injustice of 
an ungrateful king, could he have anticipa- 
ted the splendid empires which were to 
| spread over the beautiful world he had dis- 
covered; and the nations and tongues and 
| languages which were to fill its lands with 
his renown, and to revere and bless his 
/name to the latest posterity. 


Fabies and Allegories, 
BY J. K. SPAULDING. 


. 
| THE PHILOSOPHER AND TILE MADMAN, 


} 

|| A madman, who was otherwise rational 
‘enough, except that he differed with the 
| rest of world in every thing, once met a fa- 
|mous philosopher, and addressed him as 
follows : 

** What isthe reason the world considers 
you asage and me a madman, since | per. 
‘ceive we agree on almost all subjects 7— 
'You dissent from many of the received 

op nions of mankind—sodo I. You laugh 

attheir follies, sodo 1. In short, you co. 
‘incide with them in nothing, and yet they 
callme mad aad You wise, | can’t see in- 
to it for my part, not I. How does this all 
+ happen ?” 

*¢] will tell you,” replied the philosopher. 
“ Though | differ with them in opinion, I 
jagree with them in my conduct, and they 
give me great credit for my precepts, so 
long as | don’t follow them up in practice. 
|To think with the few and act with the ma- 
ny, is the true secret of bemg considered 
wise.” : 

“ But,” replied the other, “what is a 
man to do when he differs from al] the rest 
of mankind 2” 
|| * fold his tougue,” answered the philo- 
Sopher. 


| 


| 





THE RICH MAN AND THE BEGGAR. 
| A rich man was passing along the road 
‘in a splendid coach, when a cur sallied out 
snarling and barking, and trying to stop 
his horses by getting before them. A beg- 
| gar was sitting by the road-side, gnawing a 
bone, and apparently half famished, while 
|his clothes were falling from him in rags, 
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